DEATH OF M. DE LA TBAPPE.

His death, so happy for him and so sad for his friends, happened
on the 26th of October, towards half-past twelve, in the arms
of his bishop, and in presence of his community, at the age
of nearly seventy-seven years, and after nearly forty years of the
most prodigious penance. I cannot omit, however, the most
touching and the most honourable mark of his friendship.
Lying upon the ground, on straw and ashes, in order to die like
all the brethren of La Trappe, he deigned, of his own accord, to
recollect me, and charged the Abbe de La Trappe to send word
to me, on his part, that as he was quite sure of my affection for
him, he reckoned that I should not doubt of his tenderness for
me. I check myself at this point; everything I could add
would be too much out of place here.